ascende, perma and the magic pools 

in an alternative dimension and or a parallel timeline, ascende and perma were meeting for the first time in nature, ascende being tired of waiting for the 
abundance scheme to arrive, tired of society postponing to do the obvious to save mankind from harming the delicate balance on mother earth even further, 
he was well read about alchemy and magic traditions as well as the esoteric possibilities where one does not actually need the society to grow in 
counciousness but instead the practitioner itself shall create for him- or herself a space both physically and mentally emotional... a space what is most free 
of outer demands and allows the experimenter to dwelve into the subjects of ones desire. 

in the case of ascende, he wished for himself and also everyone... a lifeship and a companion, an assistant. 

this way predestined he walked away from the city where he lived... walked into the forest, where he met perma. she herself was on a quest quite similar to 
ascendes wishes, her wish and goal was to find a space in nature where she would be undisturbed from other human beings, and there she would plant food and 
build a shelter for herself, with most respect for the wild setting, to intrude the least possible, to blend in with utmost elegance... 

so, wandering they both were, when they reached a wild little river where there was a big long rock in its middle, and in this rock then were several pools, 
fascinated from this sight, they both approached the pools from different directions, with their eyes mostly on the slippery ground of the shallow river, they 
noticed each other only just at the pools, a moment of silence followed their first eye contact... a silence where they innerly asked themselves about the 
meaning of this meeting... they both were set to start a new life in solitude, away from the desires of human company and the pressure of societies... and now 
this, so they started to smile at each other, guessing eventually their littlemindedness and silly backward isolationism ways ... perma voiced first ... and i 
thought i could live a life in solitude now ... with the smile on her face morphing into a wide happy grin, ascende now said ... so was i on my way to the 
eremits sanctuary ... i guess we might evaluate our plans some more carefully ... having said that, he started to laugh out loudly... with perma joining in. 
it did not take long before they took of their clothes and without shyness bathed in the little river, showed each other their discoveries in plants, little 
animals, interesting nature signatures in the rocks... 

later this evening, they gathered wood to light up a fire, having found some fruits, leafs and roots they ate raw beside the warming fire, they both talked 
openly and extensivly about their goals what they thought have led them here, being thankfull for their meeting they both were, reading it even as a sign 
towards a perhaps not solitary future.... content about this day they lay beside the fire, holding each other softly and drifting into the otherworld. 
the next morning, neither of them wanted to leave this place, so they just stayed, continuing their fruit gathering, searching for edible leafs and roots, 
bathing, cuddling and fondling each other, orgasming all over the place in all kinds of sexual activities, having satisfied their hunger on each other a tiny 
bit ... ascende was summoning up his knowledge or guessings or speculations how possibly he would be able to will a lifeship into existance, or a 
companion... when he found himself watching the little animals in one of the pools, the algae threads... and suddenly it came to him... how about this pools 
serving as a magic couldron, a vessel to work with, for the juicing of the great labour .... exited he started listing the possible ingredients in his 
mind ... my own urine as the most important one, as the connection between my body and the body of the lifeship and the companion... also to nurture the 
algae, then cannabis flower buds for their the intelligence... mushroom strong in psylocibin powers... datura wisdom... it all most untreated or as soft as 
possibly introduced into the pond, ideally, the cannabis and mushroom growing near and only their wind transported essence coming into the pond... but this 
perhaps later, for the beginning, i would have to start with a stronger more physical elixier ... of course it needs me to watch it many hours a day, let it 
enchant my mind and feelings with its graphics, changings of form and colour... regularly i would taste some of it, give some on my skin... wash my face and 
hands with it so that it both will impregnate me as well as my skin surface bacterias will join the pool.... as he was laying beside the pool, painting this 
inner picture of a noncooking, raw food style alchemical setting ... perma came back from one of her many walks alone gathering edibles, she was the one of 
them both who knew and or sensed most what could be digested easily, she saw his happy thinkings on his face expressions... and asked him about it while 
offering some berries and nuts, as he told her, she became interested ... and altough her goals still were to life a simple live in a permaculture way ... 
there was a part in her what was fascinated by the idea of creating a new kind of living material, a material what would respond to ones desires and wishes, 
so she suggested to him that she would like to help... eventually their juices unified charged with joyfull ecstatical sexual comings... she talking like this 
aroused them both so they rolled onto each other and into on of the pool, moaning groaning fucking licking and ejaculating into each other... vaginal 
ejaculation, semen, algae and water all over their bodies... they painted symbols and spontaneous forms onto each others bodies, abwechselnd licking some of 
it off, getting into heat again and ejaculating anew ... verstreichen it anew onto each other and washing themselves in the pools... what a start of the 
journey. . . 


